Tamil Tigers: Ontology of Superiority XL 



It gets a little Ahnenerbe, but the ending is a _ 

/* not a http://boards.4chan.org/pol/thread/2?iq86q ^is story */ 


Skip the non-Music PLEASE 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2QiQ Sri Lanka Easter bombings :: This was a tragedy at all levels; innocent children 
and non-builders massacred in the name of labels. It’s kind of strange that the mercenary group ISIS, the Islamic scape¬ 
goat, got the blame for something that was out of their scope of operations in geography and motive. 

[[ UnlocklnternationalSinkHolefUncover the real reason behind the Easter massacre?} Hint: Jesus was crucified during 
the Vernal Equinox ]] 






Oh, by the way, anyone who understands computer science gets that there is no such thing as a ‘secure’ computing sys¬ 
tem; anyone in the ‘occult’ industry gets that the mind has no walls or perimeters. This isn’t a silly Tech Boy (American 
Gods) simulation. Consciousness >> Interpreted Electronic Signals; In fact, the latter is a silly subset. 


REMIX: Let’s go Back : 

rH ymnl - 



By L.Carrington 






[Echoes] of your Thundering howls 
Trumpet the Gravity of your Being. 

O’ Supreme Muse of Bludgeoning! 
Master of swift blades and the Warrior 


Anchored deep within the Abyss, 




Forever guarding, in the company of the Gods. 


My mortal mind t-re-m-bl-es as it nears 
The shadows of your wandering. 
Forever elusive but Omnipresent. 

The Fire of my Courage, 

The Strength of my Cutting, 

The Juggernaut of my Being. 

In our Unity, I am but a feather 
Riding the horned mountain of Valhalla 
O’ Minotaur ; My Father! 


I bow to thee 


Initf https: //medium.com/@iooandQ/the-reign-of-aryan-brahminism-in-india-aS26s27248dQ ) 



Asuras (Dravidians) Versus Devas (Aryans) 


History is a canvas of fabrications designed to mould reality and painted always in favor of dominating groups. Seeking 
objective truth in fabricated words, especially ones that have been altered over and over isn’t a futile endeavor as com¬ 
mon sense would have it. Much can be learned by analyzing these fabrications: understanding their motives, and their 
conscious and subliminal psychological impact. I invoke the Ancient Indian God Agni, in his essence as a personification 
of the inner fire that propels us towards the Truth. 

In ‘Hymns to the Mystic Fire’, the celebrated ‘Aryan’ Indian mystic Aurobindo writes: “They [European Scholars] invented 
the theory based on the difference of languages of an Aryan invasion from the north, an invasion of a Dravidian India of 
which Indians themselves had no memory or tradition of which there is no record in their epic or classical literature”. 














Later with an amnesiac quality, he explicitly defines Dasyus to be Dravidians and writes: “Our life is a battle between the 
powers of Light and Truth, the Gods who are Immortals and the powers of Darkness. They are spoken under various 
names as Vritra and Vritras, Vala and the Panis, the Dasyus (defined earlier as Dravidians ) and their Kings”. This arche¬ 
typal racism can be found in key Rig Vedic hymns praising Indra[XXXIV]: “He in his strength, with all-surpassing prow¬ 
ess, through wondrous arts crushed the malignant Dasyus...he smote the Dasyus, and gave protection to the Aryan color.” 
Wendy Doniger also equates Dasyus to be Dravidians in her work The Rig Veda. In various Aryan-Hindu imagery such as 
the mythic churning of the ocean, it is quite common to see Demons or Asuras depicted as Dravidians with their charac¬ 
teristic mustache and skin color. Genetic evidence from a recent Harvard study[i] also supports the idea of two distinct 
racial groups. Despite all of this, some sources still consider the Aryan migration — from some mystic region in the North 
Pole according to Indian National Congress figure Bal Gangadhar Tilak[2] or maybe more accurately ancient Persia based 
on linguistic similarities — to be a work of fiction. It is the nature of Power to be hidden in order to sustain itself, espe¬ 
cially in an age where open dominion is frowned upon. But such veiled social narratives that emphasize on rifts is a 
source of exploitative power and is required to continue fooling the oppressed — or oppressing the fools in the way of 
Nature as some Social Darwinists would put it. 

My short trips in certain regions of North India explicitly showed me the presence of such racist ideologies thriving in 
everyday life as a consequence of their presence in deeper shamanic/Brahminic and political levels. Although I dislike 
applying a limiting label on myself or anyone else — whether genetic, political, professional or one based on ideologies — 
a racial identity as an ‘outsider’ Dravidian was ‘installed’ and enforced because of my interfacing with elements who res¬ 
onate with the Aryan identity; and it is particularly because of first-hand experiences that I am motivated to write this 
piece. There seems to be no contest among those who consider themselves to be Indian Aryan of their identity. In India, 
the term Aryan is popularly used in a racial notion, rather than one of disposition as many idealists would claim. It isn’t 
unusual to find schools called ‘Aryan School’[3], or Internet-unlisted ones like ‘Aryan Pride School’ that catch one’s atten¬ 
tion during travel. Personal racist jabs started becoming a common experience throughout my travel in parts of Nepal 
and Rishikesh, and it is worth noting that this exclusively came from other males. Perhaps this is one of the ways in 
which the establishment of a conscious pecking order manifests itself when socio-economic comparisons — such as pro- 



fession, one’s neighborhood of residence, family name, caste etc. — fail or are insufficient vectors. The most common rac¬ 
ist jab involved being asked if I was from Sri Lanka or attributing a Sri Lankan identity to me, and this happened often in 
the introductory conversation. Although anyone reasonably civilized would not consider this to be an insult, it is meant 
to be one particularly because of Sri Lanka’s negative association as being an inferior, foreign and evil element in Aryan 
Hindu myths. Bali from Kerala and Ravana from Lanka were two Asuras conquered by heroic Vaishnavism avatars 
Vamana and Ram; these myths form a key part in shaping the Hindu child’s psyche and is reinforced throughout his/her 
adulthood. 

This level of Aryan archetypal racism isn’t just restricted to Dravidians. Foreigners were Mlecchas or Barbarians, who 
are singularly void of any virtue or humanization. According to the Kalki Purana, the next Avatar of Vishnu will decimate 
the Buddhists, a movement that was once a challenge to the reigning social order. Allies were given favorable narratives 
but candidly depicted as inferior races. For instance, members of the Mongoloid race were depicted in myths as ape-like 
humanoids, Hanuman being the most well-known, particularly for his fidelity towards the Aryan-prince Rama. In one 
version of the Ramayana, Hanuman rescues the helpless Ram from Lanka. The below image depicts Sugriva and Hanu¬ 
man as being ape-like; however, Sugriva’s wife Tara is very human in characteristic. Limiting racial inter-breeding is 
another patent function of myth-building. 





Tara, Sugriva, Aryan Lakshman and Hanuman 

While I was at Rishikesh, a Sikh gentleman confided how after Alexander’s invasion, the Son of Shiva became known as 
Skanda in Northern India. Skanda is cognate with Alexander^], who like many other God-Kings infiltrated mythic real¬ 
ity by replacing older narratives. In the South, Shiva’s son is known as Karthikeya, Murugan or Ayappan; the North still 
retains their allegiance to Alexander’s memory or his supposed Aryan descendants. The Sikh independence movement^], 
he confided, is rooted in a rightful deep mistrust of India’s current shamanic power. “Narendra Modi is pure Aryan”, 
claimed my ‘Aryan’ ‘Nepali’ taxi driver, as I exited the Sikkhim region to reach Bhutan. I wondered what those words 
really meant, and if my anthropological classification of him as ‘Aryan’ and ‘Nepali’ compounded my mistrust of him 
because of my intertwined narrative and experiences. A proud member of the Rana clan from Uttarakhand declared how 
everyone knew Modi’s government was behind the religiously motivated 2002 Gujrat riots[6]. Labels killing labels. 
Orphans of one, pests of another. 










The microcosm reflects the macrocosm, and I wonder how many of our world’s real leaders subscribe to a notion of 
Dharma, Maat or Justice rooted in the equality and divinity of all life. Fucking Voidwokens! Myths are malleable and 
we can steer the course of our collective evolution at any point in time. The pursuit and dissemination of Truth in its 
purest, yet limited subjective symbolic form, has the power to transmute our myths and ultimately our consciousness. 
And one day it will become unnecessary to classify and we will have matured to just Be. 

References: [who reads them anyway][you see what you want to see :: you believe what you want to believe in] 

[1] https://hms.harvard.edu/news/genetics-proves-indian-population-mixture-8-8-13 

[2] https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The Arctic Home in the Vedas 

[3] https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The Aryan School / http://thearyanschool.com 

[4] http://murugan.org/research/gopalapillai.htm 

[^] https://en. wikipedia.org/wiki/Khalistan movement#Initial allegations of discrimination in independent India 

[6] https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2002 Gujarat riots 
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2023 A.D Post Vernal Equinox at a mindscape somewhere... 


“KILL THE FREEMASONS”: croaky voices in sadistic union 


ILL THE BRAHMINS”: rampaging animals seeking the fat endowed with a ‘scared’ thread 



Sadistic Vortex: It was an easy exercise in India... things are a lot less explicit elsewhere [Really?] [Really?] 

Philo Vortex: And an unnecessarily bloody one. You could have spared the children and women. Aren’t you just repeating 
Hitler? A symbolic corruption should be fixed with symbolic means 

Sadistic Vortex: The symbolic is a malleable after-construction of what really Is. The corruption is always within. When I 
close my eyes and retire, all I can feel is the vengeful heat of the lost. They seek refuge in Fire... and you must admit Fire 
is all we find ourselves enveloped in. I know you are watching, I know you are reading. But are you listening? 

Philo Vortex: But butchering all Brahmins and piling them up with feces... 

Sadistic Vortex: Have you read the Laws of Manu? Injustice, oppression, and filth genetically encoded for all of time (all 
of time? that’s foolish) to remember. Its explicitness is what I want to capitalize on. And ironical melodies make 
grand endings. 

Philo Vortex: To warn the others who hide? The Free Masons, the Scars, the Serpent Order...? 

Sadistic Vortex: Something like that. Many went into hiding after we decapitated Modi on live television. Fear is an effec¬ 
tive symbolic antidote. 

Philo Vortex: So is Love and Empathy. You are merely repeating a cycle. Do you not think these Tyrants will be easily 
replaced? Human.../interrupted/ 

Sadistic Vortex: Nature is not as rigid as you imagine it to be. There is no justification, just the song we must all dance to 
in our own way 

Philo Vortex: I am but only a shadow of this dance.... [Vanishes] 


Saturn: You are the Storyteller 



Sun: You are the Storyteller 


Mars: _ /cursor blinks at vou\ 


[hiding function calls] 



••ooo AT&T t 


8:06 PM 


11% CD* 


^ Messages Brendan Contact 


Thursday 7:01 PM 

Hey man. Good seeing you 
last night. All the members 
of Prometheus really like 
you. You may want to 
consider petitioning for an 
application to join in January 
or February. When shall we 
cook? I'm free on Sunday 
night and then again the 
weekend of November 
29 / 30 . 


Thursday 10:55 PM 


Hey! Nice seeing you too. 
That's great news. I will 
petition late January or 


iBH Text Message 


Send 







Prometheus Rising 


Haines drew first blood in the astral; Noehr drew blood and poison in the ‘real’. Let’s not list every other cut; once you 
hit a hundred, it’s not worth counting. The faces don’t matter and neither do their affiliations. Archetypal forces balanc¬ 
ing out in an eternal dance. But it’s worth mentioning that Singhal had lied, and the Black Shaman was misled in his duty 
to the Ankh because of this. Don’t let philosophical jugglery fool you into thinking that there isn’t a Universal Truth. Ulti¬ 
mately that is the only thing that matters. Even in this sphere of consciousness, knowing the Truth helps one navigate 
the storm better. 

Really? You really thing they drew first-blood? That’s cute! You killed them before they were born (is 
it a reference to that movie, Embrace the Serpent?) 

<><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><><> 



Should I cite myself now? 




From The Invisibles: the author mutating the meaning of Angels to Aliens f makutil 


I will tell you something about stories, he said 
They aren’t just entertainment , don’t befooled. 


They are all we have, you see, all we have 






To fight off illness and death. 


You don’t have anything if you don’t have the stories. 

Their evil is mighty but it can’t stand up to our stories. 

So they try to destroy our stories, let the stories be confused or forgotten. 

They would like that. They would be happy. 

Because we would be defenseless then. 

He rubbed his belly. I keep them here, He said. 

Here, put your hand on it. See, it is moving. 

There is life here for the people. And in the belly of this story, 

The rituals and ceremony are still growing 


— Leslie Marmon Silko’s Ceremony 


Myths are the bridge that binds our mundane collective reality with higher truths. We are a species that defines under¬ 
standing in terms of narratives; it is natural that the bridge between the natural and the supernatural or the extra-sen¬ 
sory are in the form of stories rather than colorless laws or equations. But what is important is that the repre¬ 
sentation is grounded in Truth, and this is what gives it power. So it doesn’t matter if my guardian being 
defended me from druidic dark magic in a dream realm . It isn’t any less true than the temple visitors or monks witness¬ 
ing the beings produced by me in trance . These two events may have different interpretations depending on how we 
structure reality. For an instance, a psychoanalyst might come up with the idea of the subject hallucinating things in 
response to fear and sexual repression, dismissing the ‘supernatural’ elements because they are not real variables in his 
or her method of study. The second event would take the form of something like “collective schizophrenia” because mul¬ 
tiple parties were involved and the notion of the pineal gland being able to produce things is an absurd proposition at the 
psychoanalyst’s limited level of understanding. It should be evident how this is the wrong approach. This is why Myths 
and Stories free us from the bonds of our limited rationality and subjective perception. Does this mean we have to 
believe that all stories are real? Not necessarily. My first essay on this platform talked about how certain ancient Hindu 
myths with elements of racial propaganda still play a role in shaping racist thinking in modern India and Nepal. Sub¬ 
scribing to the falsehood of synthetic myths only sway us from the light. 

We need to accept the idea that reality is subjective and that our perception cannot be benchmarked. The world of a 
blind man or a quantum physicist is different from what we would consider being ‘normal’. But their synesthetic models 
or equations allow us to tap into their higher truths which are very well our own. Myths elevate everyone involved... so 
be on the watch for their venomous reality-constricting makuti 

{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{} 

Uncover International Super-Shamanic Network Quest { Investigate the Jewish-Russian-American simulator who brought 
up ‘Tamil Tigers’ while the Tibetan Karmapa Simulator nicknamed ‘Yakk’ and I were having Cider in Pokhara} {Identify 
his bodyguards — and their network} 







{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{} 


[Take the Red Pill] [or the Rainbow Pill] [or the Egg] 



It’s invading the minds of the young and the Theater of the Public again. Not that it was ever really expunged from the 
realms of the subconscious. Internet boards are buzzing with conspiracies around it and giving life to old theories. What¬ 
ever makes one feel special, right? I am talking about the abstract concept of race. Race isn’t an abstract concept, many 
would point out. “Gender isn’t ontological”, a budding ‘German’ scholar told me a few years ago in Dharamshala over 
lunch. When asked to give me an example of something that was ontological, the scholar evaded my question and 




retorted to the excuse of not wanting to deal with such a complex topic over lunch. Every philosopher or independent 
thinker has his or her own ontology of things. The concept of ‘a priori’ does not exist in the world of the philosopher 
Merleau-Ponty, and this is thinking that took into account the evolution of our being in determining the essence of 
things. Why did I pick ‘a priori’ of all the terms? So then, do we plunge ourselves into the hell of Nihilism? Not at all. All 
I’m saying is that ontology can never be anything more than a ‘subjective essence’ of things because the experience we 
call reality is in-itself just a model or contracted manifestation of a higher truth’s essence. The Sanskrit word ‘maya’ has 
its root in ‘ma’ which means measurement. So when the ancients revealed that ‘Reality is maya’, they did not intend to 
call everything an illusion as it is interpreted today, but rather as an instrumentation with our limited senses. There is 
an ‘eidos’ or ‘(TUOCdOoCQo’ behind the veil of perception, but it will always elude our languages and philosophies. So then, 
what is the essence of race or caste? 

It really depends on where we start, doesn’t it? Do we look 10,000 years ago or 50,000 years ago into the past? The 
‘Jews’ may have one number, and the ‘Dravidians’ another. Each branch is supplied with a myth, one that attributes an 
umbrella essence to that specific group of people at that point in time. Even if we look at genes, we will have to arbitrar¬ 
ily start classifying somewhere. Yes, there are distinct concrete patterns visible among groups of people in the world 
of flesh, but the same is true down to the level of the individual. What we are examining is the essence of any higher 
grouping, whether it is race, caste, or religion; and why such a grouping should play such a pivotal role, as it does today, 
in one’s identity. Its essence is synthetic and void in the ocean of time and ultimate truth. The notion of God’s chosen 
people or religion is an insult to the Divinity that functions at the scale of infinity and is beyond time. Myths are sup¬ 
posed to lead us to higher truths, but they now function as a way to divide us and make us more pliable. After all, we are 
still controlled by notions of race, religion, and groups who champion them. One might argue that we have ‘nations’ over 
‘empires’ now, and nations are abstract concepts that could refer to any mode of people-grouping — there are Christian 
nations, Communist nations, technocracies and so on — related to a geographical territory. But truth is that the secret 
societies or shamans who control all nations are still bound to the concepts of race, religion or planetary-god affilia¬ 
tions. Democracy is a concept that can only exist in the world of natural selection as a facade for hiding real power. It 
should be more than evident how democracy doesn’t scale even in small units of social organization such as a ‘family’ or 




a small corporation. My view on democracy isn’t an ‘ideology’, rather an examination of the essence of democracy and its 
practicality in the social sphere of perpetual competition. America isn’t a democracy, and neither is India or any other 
nation. Our governments are only shadow puppets of real power. It is the higher powers of governance of consciousness 
that we must fix in order to evolve our collective souls from the tyrannical cycle of karma created by antiquated concepts 
with no essence. In Mauss’s outstanding work ‘A General Theory of Magic’ — a book of anthropological scholarship and 
not of magical scholarship — he outlines how it is a general trend for magicians to be initiated into the idea of consider¬ 
ing all other magicians outside his or her ‘group’ to be evil. Therefore it is automatic for a Christian magician to consider 
a Buddhist magician an agent of evil, and vice versa, without any consideration into the fallacy of the ‘essence’ that sepa¬ 
rates them. Do they not both fight for Dharma, Justice or Cosmic-Terrestrial harmony? Or is this just a battle for sha- 
manic control of consciousness? The ideas here are not just based on scholarship, but rather of experience and involve¬ 
ment with the world of magic and shamanism. 





















So let’s talk about some real things, shall we? Living in America gave me the opportunity to observe and study the impact 
of freedom of thinking and living offered to Americans, relative to other countries that I had lived in. In American ‘pro¬ 
gressive’ cities the so-called ontology of gender and of race is broken down in communal living, and people live in har¬ 
mony. There is essence in the idea of fertility and sexual attraction, and its truth is the biggest argument against the 
essence of race, gender and other abstractions. When racial or caste rules of endogamy are broken down, people natu¬ 
rally mix. There is essence in natural attraction and pairing as opposed to synthetic-pairing based on concepts with no 
essence. The idea that a man or a woman is naturally attracted, both sexually and spiritually, to another beyond symbolic 
boundaries tells us many things about the present and the future. So if a Jew and a Buddhist fall in love with each other, 
does Zion win or Shambhala? For the lovers, the veil of perception is lifted and they have a transcendent spiritual experi¬ 
ence; they experience the essence of harmony as opposed to just knowing the word. A dancer lost in trance, body-spirit 







one with the music, has really found the song. One can only pity the souls who think that this is just foolish romanticism 
of poets. I considered removing the word ‘pity’ from the last line because it evokes ideas of condescension or superiority. 
Although I did not intend to carry such meaning with my words, let us remain true to ourselves and examine the nature 
of ‘superiority’ in the next part of the essay, possibly dismantling it. Because regardless of whether we abstract ourselves 
with terms like ‘race’, ‘religion’ or ‘caste’, it is ultimately about ‘superiority’, and in essence ‘fertility’. 



Ithyphallic Osiris 





















The Castration of Uranus by Saturn, followed by Saturn’s castration by Jupiter 




[Fertility is the Phallus, Yoni, and the Serpent] Not just a guy thing 


_ > 

Oh the part II...”t here were any parts to begin with.dumazz ” #alapatty #fusistech 
I hate this crap. Fuck this: 

They don’t have a voice: So here I go 





6 4 CASTE IN THE KERALA CR^ 

They were also asked, ‘ Where would y ou 

(a) On a chair 

(b) On a bench 
(r) On a mat 

(d) On the floor 

(e) As others are usually seated .. 


Interdining 

Interdining between backward class Christians 
Christians is very rare. There may be occasions of some I 
do educated backward class Christians interdining with*slb*l 
Christians. But it is not usual for a Syrian Christian t ^^*1 
a backward class Christian for a meal in his house, 
therefore termed invitation is offer of a meal, usually wherTk I 
backward class man works in the fields of the Syrian Christie I 

The question was ‘ Where will you be seated if you are invited 
for a meal in the house of a Syrian Christian ? ’ 



{a) outside 

(b) inside .. 

(c) on the verandah .. 

(d) with head of the family 
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majority wifi h ! t * lc question. This indicates that the 

meX Thc prMtkc ° f 

f w !‘" ex P ect >0 be seated witluhe head’ofS thrCC ’’“'d 

Sr 1 suciai s,au,s 

A question was p„t about the washing , 

at. . , "ashing of dishes also. 

After meal:. W | 1() will wash,,„ ft? 
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10 

3°* persons answered this question. 
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starvation and disease, brought to concentration camps 
where they were worked and starved to death, 
and deported to extermination camps where they were 
killed in gas chambers, in ’’medical experiments,” 
and in death marches. 

"To forget the dead would be akin 
to killing them a second time.” - Elie Wiesel 

-— ¥ —- 

Never forget. Never again. 
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The Security Council is the one you always read about *t»t 
is a crisis. Its task is to maintain world peace and security »< 
the parliament of notions, it is their fire brigade. Or their cete 
brigade, if the hostilities have already started. It can.ltt 
time when peace is threatened. 


[The Council has fifteen members. Five of them are p , tmortr ,. 
France, the Union of Soviet Socialist Rep«Wks. the Untcd 
gdom, and the United States. The other ten or® ttatd by f* 
ieneral Assembly for two-year terms. An important decision 
the affirmative votes of nine members, inducing the fwe ptarorm 
members. If one of the permanent members disagrees, this is 
|° ve, °r and no resolution can be adopted. 
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*C backward cbJSHJK! 
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nation caused by the practice “ kc ■>» effort , 

The third question dealt wj,h ,lri "niM the 

U«rd class Christiana visiting s l ;|= k j"'l.of »„ , 

Of the 590 persons who answered ,v, hris,,an homes, 
follows : crul 'bis question the break-u,, 

(a) Mat 210 

(b) Bench 114 

(c) Chair 40 

(d) No seat 226 

The single largest group is of those who will nnt it 

£ lhc ?' »*"i‘«hat they will , ak e the backlald'e2 
Qnsmns into the house and seat them where they usually emer- 

to their guests and friends. J y r 

Some of the reasons given for denying the usual courtesy to 

to backward class Christians arc given below : ’ 

Seats will be offered depending on their social status. 
I hey usually do not sit in our houses, 
usually they will not accept any seat. 

They are not usually neat and decent, 
hey like to stand outside. 
s it on the floor. 

8. 'j'| lcy not sit; they will not enter the house. 

v Se *7 ™» [ stanc l in the courtyard. 

\ ^ offered when the children’s tutor (back- 

'0. y^) comes. 
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The last image coincided with the Bengal Famine Ignoring British Cunt. Psychoanalyze her and the incident 
->- 

It’s not a Remix... it’s not an anime... it’s not a video game... it’s Consci_[Sleep....Wakefulness] 






Good Morning to you Traveler. I address you so regardless of what time you may be reading this as I hope my words will 
be a dawning to you. There is nothing new under the Sun, the archetypal alchemist King Solomon is known to have said. 
My first few words were paraphrased from an in-game book from a 90s role-playing computer game . Yoga in the truest 
sense of the word means ‘Union’ with the Universe; not a speck of dust or a byte of computer data is outside the domain 
of alchemical union. What I would like to present the reader and the true traveler is an old perspective of spiritual apoth¬ 
eosis unocculted through research and experience. It is this old perspective that I hope will bring will light to one’s 
understanding of the journey rather than anything new that I have discovered. 

It is impossible to verbalize the true essence of things or the ‘true name of things’ because all expression is an approxi¬ 
mation; the yogis of the past encoded such essences as sound in the form of mantras. Words of power, runes et cetera are 
intimate to the esoteric traditions of all civilizations. Though we still possess many of these encoded essences, a true 
understanding of them is as distant to us as the stars. We may peruse intricate books of Mantra Sastra and learn how a 
yogi psychically has direct apprehension of the essence of things and expresses them in symbols or sounds that approxi¬ 
mate the experience to fellow members of society; therefore depending on the school of yoga, these approximations in 
the form of bija mantras, planetary or color associations may differ. From this we infer that understanding and internal¬ 
izing yogic experience are limited by two aspects, that is in-essence the limitation of all forms of knowledge sharing. The 
first aspect is that the Yogi or Alchemist has a different modality of perception; He or she experiences a larger spectrum 
of reality than the average individual. The second aspect is that the Yogi in-order to lead a less-advanced practitioner 
indirectly can only employ language or other forms of symbolic output that approximates the true flesh and being of the 
experience. This is the first theme of the essay series: True Yoga culminates in Shamanism and Poetry. 

It is absolutely vital that we define every term as experientially as possible so that we are not colored by false, and often 
‘authoritative’, definitions and patterns of understanding. Shamanism and Poetry are such words, and while I am no 
authority to re-define what they mean, I want to convey what I mean by these terms when I use them in the context of 
Shamanism. Shamanism has its etymological root in the Manchu-Tungus word for seership. A seer has a mode of under- 





standing the world that is beyond our ‘normal’ sensory spheres. Through this enhanced mode of perception, the seer 
brings us Truth that helps our worldly endeavors. Some seers heal, some warn, some predict the future and some act as 
an intermediary between the living and the dead. This is why to the Manchu-Tungus, a saman is ‘one who knows’. Uni¬ 
versally in all human societies, shamans — whether we know them as Builders, Twice-Born, Masons, Shepherds — have 
led the people towards the dark fog of the future with their higher understanding. One only needs to pick up a good book 
on anthropology to see this to be the case everywhere. The reason why such a pattern or idea might seem comical to us 
is that we are occulted from that aspect of reality and society that considers what we call supernatural to be natural. Ini¬ 
tiation into ‘mysteries’ and secret societies are universal patterns found in all societies. What we need to internalize 
is that the process of yoga and alchemy will result in the practitioner acquiring abilities that are usu¬ 
ally employed by the core of societies for their advancement, whether material or spiritual. As most are 
led to believe, Yoga, as it is practiced, is not just an individualistic attempt to attain enlightenment or a set of psychical- 
physical exercises. The practitioner, even if he or she chooses to abandon society, will still be a subject of interest to the 
shamanic core of societies; the successful and powerful yogi may be seen as a threat, a competitor, or even a source of 
power to be controlled. A true yogi ultimately integrates all these challenges and sees them all as parts of the One Moun¬ 
tain that must be scaled. 
















Accepting the idea that secret societies comprising of individuals with ‘siddhis’ or ‘powers’ can be very hard to accept. 
One’s ego tends to be the biggest impediment to accepting this reality because we are all led to believe that the old days 
of caste or feudal hierarchies and the supernatural, despite their universal pervasiveness, are a thing of the past. An 
average individual going through his daily life working a normal living will never have to directly interface with the 
occult or secret societies. The Sanskrit word Sudra refers not only to the working class but also to the concept of mun¬ 
dane. One finds similar words like muggle in semi-occult literature and propaganda . It is only when one is deemed to be 
a power or influence, whether as a force to be directed or as a threat to be neutralized, that one is directly pawned by, or 
shepherded by (in their view), the hidden hierarchy. 

I define Poetry as pure self-expression that is free of any aesthetic or functional notions and something that is beyond 
judgment. Of course, some poems may appeal to us and some may not; As long as it is an honest expression of one’s 
being, it is true poetry. Poetry and Art (really the same thing if you want to really burn these words) are unfettered by 
the rules of benchmarked reality and therefore are the ultimate vehicles for shamanic expression. The expression of Uni¬ 
versal Ether in the form of a circle with 6 dots and the water element in the form of a crescent moon are all poetic. To 
probe into the psyche of a yogi is to enter a mythic world of poetry and seemingly paradoxical notions. To advance in 
Yoga is to build a personal mythology and become a poet. 

The mode or techniques used by the shaman is a topic best covered in another essay series. As far as we are concerned, it 
does not matter whether the Great Prophet of Islam fasted for days in the wilderness and brought the world his interpre¬ 
tation of the will of God; or whether Shiva, the Shaman-God, engaged in austerities and intoxicated himself with Datura 
or Cannabis and brought the real Vedas to the ancient Indians. The legacy of their shamanic poetry still continues to res¬ 
onate and influence us for ages. 
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-> Jack Fenton, you pedophile atLeast-In-Thoughts-And-Staring-And-Gulping, did you subconsciously try to plagia¬ 
rize [Oh!! the heat] What’s going on? «- 

The Olympics started off as the Wolf Games? Really? That’s not what they taught me. 


Cpfi) 





Remedios Varos’ Still Life | Almost One of Us 
Lvkon Idein! 

“Who are you”, 

She broke her character, 

As I appropriately secreted, 


Like a trailer to a masterpiece 





Abandoned. 


I laughed inwardly, 

Him outwardly. 

Brothers in Resonance. 

“Who are you hosting”, 

The Exorcist asked, 

As I turbo farted at the ceremony. 

This time though, everyone else laughed; 

I was too busy analyzing 

The harsh woodiness of Ayahuasca. 

There is a Bridge that leads you back 

To Everything 

And the key belongs to 

All the Gods who attended The Sacrifice. 

Koyaanisqatsi... Koyaanisqatsi... Koyaanisqatsi... 




Sacred echoes, eh Jack? 
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Ocaaw, 


I bring offerings of fire and life 

To the Gods who animate the ancient shrines of Egypt. 
Call it Lokabrenna, if you may. 

I bow before the ancient builders 
O, Mothers and Fathers 


Your efforts supreme, sublime. 










Crystallizing the sacred echoes of primordial sounds forgotten and hidden 


In monuments of light and constellations. 

I place my heart on the altar of your wisdom. 

My soul gently pushed like a toy boat 
Over the Ocean of your Divine Love. 

-This is going to be short if you reached this far... words are sometimes hard to 

swallow, unlike Pills- 

u 




As Adam Kadmon of esoteric Judaism and Buddha of Buddhism, ‘Shiva’ in my ancestral religion of Shaivism represents 
the archetypal pinnacle attainable by humans through the process of spiritual transformation. It is imperative that a real 
yogi disassociates him-herself from labels and groups such as religion, nationality or race that strips him-her of their 
inner-universality by non-inclusiveness. A yogi who repeats the mantra Shivoham to assimilate the idea that he-she is 
one with God defeats the internalization of the idea when he-she separates him-herself from another ‘Shiva’ who is dif¬ 
ferent in manifestation. Even the great pronouncement Tat Tvam Asi asserts that you are, and consequently everyone is, 
the transcendental supreme reality called God. In any transformation process, the end state is to be understood and spec¬ 
ified before we begin the transformation; of course, not all transformations are conscious, especially when initiated by 
external or subliminal forces. This ineffable final state called God or Buddha in the flesh needs to be specified in human 
terms. This is where we rely on myths and archetypes. Unfortunately, most myths are corrupted, for various reasons 




such as deliberate corruption for occultation or religious/sectarian warfare, or inadvertent corruption from language 
mutation or misinterpretation. The central theme of this part of the essay series is about the purification of myths for 
the purpose of yoga. 

There are several myths from all over the world involving the path to enlightenment such as Gilgamesh’s search for the 
plant of immortality, the trials of Hercules or the journey of Christ and his last temptation before he attained atonement 
riohn '3:14-1 . My favorite myth is the story of Shiva in the pine forest. There are several variants of this myth and what I 
intend to do here is to demonstrate how a yogi should interpret myths for archetypal alignment. In Vaishnavism, the sect 
that currently dominates the conglomeration of ancient Indian religions now known as Hinduism, Shiva is considered the 
destroyer. In several Vaishnavite versions of myths involving Shiva and Vishnu, the latter archetype always one-ups the 
former. This has to do with shamans or brahmins trying to control lay devotees and dominating competing cults; it has 
very little to do with alchemy and hence has to be filtered out. To consider another case that is less controversial, Indra 
or Jupiter in the myths that are prevalent in South India was cursed by a sage to have yonis/vaginas all over his body. In 
temples of Nepal, one can find images of Indra with eyes instead of vaginas. All-seeing being versus clown king. A 
deity who was supreme in the Vedas became an inferior and laughable deity in newer scriptures. This is also the same 
with the case of Brahma who became a liar and Vishnu who became a loser in the Shaivite myth where the aforemen¬ 
tioned deities try to scale the pillar/lingam of Shiva. It is with a neutral and metaphysical eye that one must 
purify myths for wisdom and direction. 







The pine story myth begins when Shiva visits a hermitage of sages living with their wives in a pine forest. In one ver¬ 
sion, Shiva shows off his phallus and seduces all the wives of the sages, and in another, just his presence causes all the 
women to be seduced. What the alchemist or Yogi here is interested in is not what a historical Shiva, if at 
all he existed, would have done. The practicing Yogi who sees the effect that the yoga of fire has on him-herself and 
those around him-herself understands that water is attracted to fire and fire to water. In other words, the yogi who is 
Shiva doesn’t require any act of seduction; his-her mere presence would have sufficed to attract {women or gay men or 
even other living beings of the yin/water}[words]spectrum. We are not talking about fire-element based superficial 
attraction or seduction as in the case of a rake . In fact, this attraction doesn’t even require them to visually see Shiva, 
because it is intrinsic in the base consciousness or chitta with just the Yogi’s presence. A Brahmacari who experiments 
with celibacy by varying the degree of his brahmacharya can clearly see that this is the case as his perception becomes 
more subtle. I explored a similar idea in an earlier essay concerning fertility being the driving force behind the progres¬ 
sion of all evolution. Explore all versions of a myth, and build on the version that is most accurate with 
one’s current state of yogic development and experience. 


The next phase of the story involves the sages trying to destroy Shiva because they suspect him to be ‘evil’ for seducing 
their wives. They send a tiger, the apex predator of the Indian jungle back then, to attack Shiva. Shiva easily defeats the 




tiger and sits over the tiger skin. This is probably the most important motif of the yogic transformation process. Figures 
like Jesus and Buddha are always referred to as the king of kings or being at a higher level in our Pyramid game of big 
fish dominates smaller fish; this only happens after these archetypes prove themselves to all the ‘competition’ that they 
cannot be defeated or destroyed. What the yogi or alchemist needs to understand is that, as he-she develops inner-al¬ 
chemy, the process will include attacks from other entities. Once alchemy is complete, the yogin becomes a true symp¬ 
tom of the Universe and therefore ‘unstoppable’ in adversarial terms. This is often represented with a 7 or 9 headed ser¬ 
pent dragon representing the principalities/angels/planets juxtaposed with the yogi as in the case of Shiva, Buddha, 
Vishnu or the Roman demonized Beast of John’s Apocalypse. Therefore, applying the same process of mythic distilla¬ 
tion, Jesus’ crucifixion is impossible. I talked about the metaphysical inconsistency of the crucifixion episode in an ear¬ 
lier essay . Anyone who claims to be enlightened, if he-she understands the gravity of the claim, needs to be open to all 
the dangers and attacks of the world. The real world isn’t an Enigma video . Interpret myths and apply them to the 
real world with artistic liberty but grounded in the laws of nature. 






The Gods work in perfect harmony in the alchemically-complete yogi [source:imnotafreemason] 

The final phase of the story is the attempt of the sages to destroy Shiva by castrating him. This fails, of course, because 
castrating the Yogi who is one with the universe amounts to castrating the universe. One of the earlier epithets of Shiva 
is Kameshwara, or the God of love. It is only in recent day myths that the love or desire aspect of the supreme yogi 
becomes demonized, as in the case of Shiva killing Kama or introduction of the evil Mara being in the Buddhist cosmol- 























ogy. Parmenides said “Protision men erota then nelisato panton”, that is “ He devised Eros, the first of all Gods ” [Arthur 
Avalon]. So yoga isn’t about sexual repression; rather it is about sexual redirection until one naturally becomes the ulti¬ 
mate sexual archetype. Whether this translates to Krishna or Zeus who are involved in serial adultery in their myths, or 
Shiva/Vishnu (they’re really the same archetype, if human: Mercury) who occasionally cuck a demon or two, is another 
exercise in mythic distillation. Is it metaphysically appropriate to ‘demonize’ Eros or Mara, the very source that created 
Buddha? Explore negative themes in myths and question their validity. 


































Let’s move on to Buddha’s last meal and Buddhist metaphysics. According to the Buddhist Kalachakra Tantra, an enlight¬ 
ened being has no need to eat or drink. In fact, the scripture says that he-she doesn’t even have to excrete if at all some¬ 
thing is eaten for the sake of eating. Buddha’s last meal is a very thought-provoking and interesting episode that raises 
important questions about the nature of enlightenment. Buddha who sought to end suffering by achieving enlightenment 
still underwent all manner of hardships after attaining his quest under the legendary Bodhi Tree. He struggled all 
through the end; he was poisoned inadvertently by his last meal and struggled with dysentery before he died. Where is 
the super-sentient superman in this story? I don’t intend to mock, but I want to raise this as a serious question to all 
seekers on the path: Can we really be free of suffering if the goal is to be mercurially one in the flesh with the ever- 
changing all-encompassing universe? Can there ever be a bullet-stopping invincible Lion-o the ThunderCat? Challenge 
all ideas and personalities. The goal is a state of consciousness, not a name or a throne. 









-when things get silly, we have to go back to school-kindergarten school, not graduate school () 



Covert Channel Analysis : 31337 haxxxor noobs: Did you figure out what this really means? 

The Cake Is A Lie 









Dear Dr. Gligor. 


Thank you for teaching me that the Cake is a Lie. 

;) 

Wait, is this supposed to be a poem or a letter? 

Oh, how unsettling things (are) (without proper labels) (are). 
Gotta throw in some ‘pseudos’ in there... to return to the 
Realm of familiarity... the relaxing prison of self-security. 
Even the notorious Sindarin ( etymology) 

Considers herself to be Messianic... 

More like a mess... like me conjunct mani(a)c? 

(To You)(To Some) (To Many) 

(!To You)(!To Some)(!To Many) 

Saturn conjunct Mars, 

Sun melting over Moon Ice. 

Who’s the honeypot? Who’s watching the watchmen? 


I’m such a fool... 





A bit too late for that, Mr. Clinton. You are already ‘marked’ 


Caught between Two Towers... 



Juxtaposing oddities... 


















No graffiti girl! ALL IS TELEPATHIC 








cats: ail voiiu rasf apf rfi ono 

TO US. 


I prefer Amla, Honey, and the Desmodium-Violet-Green-Rainbow-ParaLight Lady 
-> 








Are we defining Poetry again? 

“the condition that distinguishes animals and plants from inorganic matter, including the capacity for growth, reproduc¬ 
tion, functional activity, and continual change preceding death.” 

Crystals grow, die, and sometimes enjoy their Masters. 

You do what you want to do, girl. 

More like: You do what you have to do girl. 

Do you think the options are any different 


For Him, The Fool. 




Nobody Wins! How do you like that 


Which you already know deep inside. 

Am I deep inside of you? Not yet. 

How much do you want to make your 
Mother Proud? 

Give the Fools a little time to understand. 

How deep do you want me? 

Are you like a Himalayan Spring undiscovered? 
<<<============================== 


Almost there 

Iron rusts, Steel melts, and Adamantium can be mined... 

Enough Bruce DicklnSon 







Elephants do not cr\ as they bid goodbye to their dead, rather they stream from their temporal glands according to scien¬ 
tists . The somber scene of their parting may wake us up momentarily from the drone formality of our social affairs. Yet 
it is important for our shamanic masters that we distinguish ourselves from the rest of Nature spiritually. Our corrupted 
symbolic disconnect from our true source and being is introduced into our language and thinking at a very early stage. 
Liturgy and men of science declare our exclusivity and eliteness in the eyes of God and in terms of evolution. 

Some scientists deign to take an agnostic stand: after all, one can never really experience the consciousness of an animal, 
insect or plant. However, we do not require empirical evidence to objectively validate the existence of our emotions and 
our free-will. We feel it...but more importantly, our language and belief systems validate this idea into the realm of the 
Real. Shamanic experiences of those who feel other forms of life are dismissed as anomalies and pushed aside into the 







realm of disease, delusion or falsehood. Some scholars argue how it is language or our ability to communicate that sets 
us apart. Umbrella Thorn Acacias warning their neighbors of danger by releasing ethylene is perhaps considered too 
crude a mode of communication for our linguists. Maybe it is our thinking that has become too rigid to accommodate and 
appreciate symbols in other sensory planes and their social effectiveness. 

- I was once lost in a forest in the Himalayan region. I spent the rain-drenched night wrestling between visions and 

strange dreams. I saw mg pet birds who had died from mg neglect. Remorse and Closure. However, no life that I had con¬ 
sumed ever haunted me. There are unwritten Laws~~~ 

The exploitative path that the masters of our consciousness have chosen for us requires the lies of human uniqueness, 
and the spiritual and emotional void of the rest. After all, empathy isn’t conducive to a path of dominance and greed. 
There is a secret I wish to share: Our self-exclusion from Nature and other life will have its conclusion in our extinction. 
After all, where can the fetus of humanity go without Nature’s nourishment? It is Dharma that we must fight for higher 
spiritual forms of life even if it means our collective death...and a Promise. 
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Ad for Bank of Montreal (1958) [Inverted] 


-> Here’s a Myth for the Ages «- 

Two Gods appeared at my shitty basement apartment. The Lady cried and the Lord asked me to watch my arrogance. 

Then an ancient male plant being — I thought they were all female for some reason-appeared and reminded us of 

something. {{Even if it comes to the ‘Human’ labels going extinct, they will prevail}}:: That’s what I promised them :) 


Ontology that 



